The Tragedy 


He needed no indited nor lav^full [courfe, • 

To cut; off thofc that bane offended him- / 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifler, 

W hen gallant fpring.braue Plantagenet, 

ThePrincely Noqice was ftrpokedead by thee. 

('la. My brothers lo.ue,the Diuell, and my rage* 
t Thy brothers- loue, the Diuell ? and thy fault. 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla . Ohjfyouloue my brother, bate not me,- 
I am his brother, and 1 loue him well : 

If you behirde fou; neede, ; goe backe againei 
And 1 will lend you to my brother qlocefler , 

Who will reward you betterfor my life, 

Then Edward will for tidings 4>f my death- 

a You are deceiued,y our brother GUtefier hates you. 
Cla. Oh no^helaues me,an4.bcfM>lds me deare, 

Coe you tohimffom me. 

Jlt». Ifo we will. , ■ , 

CAr-Tell him^whenthat otir Princely father torts, 
.Bleft his three fonnes with his victorious arme ; 

And charga vs from his foule to I one each. other. 

He little thought qf this diuided friend fliip, . 

Bid qlocefhr thinke on this,and he will weepe. 
^.l,milftones,as heleffoned vs to weepe: 

C/a. O doe not flander himfor ffe is kind. ■ ■ / 
i Right as friow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy lehe, 
Tis hethatfentvs hither now to murder thee- 
Cla . It cannot be.* for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with lobs, , 

That he would labour my deliucry. 

a W hy fo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen. 
i Make peace with God,fbryou muft dye my Lor • 
Cla . Haft thou that holy feeling in thy ioule, 
Tocounfell me to make my peace withGod; 

And art thou y.et to thy owne foule fo blinde, ^ 

That thou wilt war with God,for murdring me- 



o/Richaid the 7 bird. 

* What mail we doe ? 

CU. Relent, and faue yourfoules* 
i Relent, tis cowardly, and womanith* 

otto relent, is beaftly fauagc,and diiiellifh 
My friends I fpie fomepitty in your lookes ; 

Oh if tbveycsbe not a flatterer* 

Come tWu on my fide and intreate for met 
A be^eine Prince what begger pitties not . .. 

1 Uhus 8 ,andthus: if this wU not feme HefMskm 
He chop thee in theMalmefey but in the next room?. 

2 A bloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine would I like P ilate wafh my hands, 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

x Why doft thou not helpe me ? 

Bv heauen the Duke fhall know hoWflacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tel! him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame. # 
i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall: 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out,and here I muft not ftay . _ 

Enter King, Queene^Haftings, Hitters p's. 

King. So now I haue done agooddayesworke 
Your Peares continue the vpited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflage 
FrommyRedemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riders and Hastings each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

-Ko By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
And with my hand £ feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft* So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not beforeyour King, 
Lead he that is the fapreame Kin^ of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falsehood, and award 
Eytherof you to be the others end. 
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